His popularity in the north was unbounded. His practical knowledge of the organic structure of the dead body, as it lay stretched on the table before him, while he stood by like a necromancer about "to perform some mystical operation; the graceful manner with which he addressed his class; the insinuating tone of voice and smile of fascination (such as artist never yet depicted); the flowery and poetic language with which he described the articulations of the vertebral column, the ligaments of the knee-joint, the anatomy of the axilla; above all the ineffable feeling of scepticism which seemed to thrill through his very scalpel as he unfolded the convolutions of the brain, laid bare its ventricles, and exposed even the commissura mollis to the wondering gaze of the most remote pupil in his gallery; impressed upon the mind the conviction, which has not since been disturbed, that if Kemble or Edmund Ivean, whose wonderful the departing twilight of an age which will hereafter be esteemed memorable; and ever and anon a something crosses our path which biings back to our recollection scenes, incidents, persons, and associations, which abundantly verify the old prediction of iEneas ; for they are indeed "pleasant to remember."
Here is, to wit, a small octavo volume on "Artistic Anatomy," by Dr. Knox 
